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Ad Leflorem, 


A Spera ſuccino cantabit Muſa libello: 


Qua: lege: fic videas: Qualia? viſa legas: 
Pauca tibi ſcribo, ſcribens — — 
Si cupias, capias: fi capias, faueas. 
Multis pauca placent, ſed paucis multa placebiit: 
Multis quam parcis, me placuiſi e placet. 
Si quis me neſcit, ne ſit me ſcire moleſtus: 
Si mea quis poſcit, poſsit habere mea, V. 1. 
To his friend. 
You that come by, and chance this booke to ſer, 
Peruſe it well, and indgs ndifferently; 
Yeeld bim no more that made it, but his 6wne, 
And gine bim loaue to reape What he katb ſowne, 
Eut if it chances [and within the ſgbt 
Of any time-bſerning Paraſite; 
Or any vaine obſequions Sicophant 
T binke with a bended ſrent Lis Muſe to daunt, 
Him doth this little lutle backe deſpiſe, 
and ſeemes as flaſhing lightning to bis eyes; 
In this at in « glaſſe, thoſe men may ſee 
T he true proportion of their vannie. 
T ben view him well. that with impartialleye, 


| Dares ſccurge the Scowrgerof baſe villany, 


And ye ſhall nde Wit Poetrie,and Arte, 


Each in bis faction play bit ſcnerall parts I. F. 


ES 
1 : . | 
The Pilgrims Story. 

EST Andring I was vntothe holy Towne, 

FN 5 By which the waues of Iordans Cri- 

NV. i V1 B f (ſtall flood 

Wich ſiluer ſurge quictly wanders 

1 " (downey 

W atring the ſuburbs that about it ſtood, 

In Pilgrims weede, to doe deuotion 

At the ſepulchre of our Ladies Sonne. 


ſ 


But by the way I chaunted to eſpy 
Twotwin-like ſiſters diſcontented be, 
Gliſtering with ſuch cœleſtiall maiefty, 
As made me tremble in beholding it, 
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Su ne them as I did muſinęꝑ ſtand | 
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| The whipping of 


From th Articke pole full fifty two degrees, 
That land doth op — — Zone, 
Flouriſhing greene with groues of goodly trees, 
And from the world ſequeſtred allalone, 
Wall'd with the billowes of the foming mayne, 


Into an lland on a pleaſant playne. 


—— fields enameld naturall 

With Lilies, Cowllipe, and the Violet ſweete; 
On which the beaſts tumbled laſciuiouſiy, 
And purple Strawberries trodde vnder feete: 
No Tygre, Wolfe, Lyon, or ſauage Beare, 
Or any creature liueth there, 


e 


The lofty hilles did Limbicke ike diſtill, 
Tlrencloſed ayre ſhed downe in Criſtall ſhowres; 
Which chrough the verdat valleyes ſtreamed ſtil⸗ 
With filuer waues playing among the flowres, 

VW hoſe gentle currene did their — bleſſe, 
Pampring the playnes with fruitfull pleaſantnefſe; 


Then rame diſperſ d in ſhallow Azure brookes; 
rr 
A ealant 3 Elazin ookes 
— trembling — ; a 
Whoſe leafy locke, ſor more eye-pl view; 
The heaueus embalmed with Ambroſiall dewe, 
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The whipping of 


About the Cities and frequented townes, 

The gowned people of that bleſſed Land, 
Sate intheir Orchards,deckt with Roſed crowns, 
Singing EAA, and then 9 hand, 
Shrowdedin bowres of ſhady wandring vines, 
Embrodred all with fragrant Eglantines. 


The pleaſant rowes of daynty Apricockes, 
Quadr le walkes did Laborinth- like compoſe, 


Richly adornd from their contiguous 1 
Wuh damaſke hangings of the purple Roſe, 
Which the ccleſtiall Angels ſeems to dreſſe: 
So ſupernaturall was the ir pleaſantneſſe. 


There 


eee 


1225 


the Satyre. 


There breatlid the ſpirit of ſweete Zephyras, 
Among the leaues whiſpcing with ſtilleſt voyce, 
And Criſtal ſprings through ſiluer pipes did guſh, 
Inuiting ſleepe with gentle muttering noy ſe: 
There ſweetly warbled natures feathered quires, 


| Embow'd with ſhady bough- combynding briers, 


Well, here I ſtayd gathering my wandring wits, 
Rape wit h this bleſſed ſenſe· intraunſing light, 
And neerer ſtraight went on by wandering fits, 
To view that payre, ſhining like Angels bright: 
Bu: trembling feare withdrew my doubtful feete, 
And backe I ſlinckt me, tlunking it yameete, 


e e 
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Then muſde awhule; ſtraight, as reſolued quite, 

I trod the ſteps that I vntrode before, 

Ofc ſtarting backe at mine one ſhadowes ſighe, 
And euerie ſinowe ſhivering wondrous ſore: 
Now ſtood I liſtning, ſtreight peerd with mine eie, 
Spying about, leſt any ſhould eſpie. | 


Then on I ſept, as ſoſt as mouſe could tread, 
And ere twoſttides (me thought I went too faſt) 
Crouching me down, lelt they ſhuld ſee my head; 
And ſo crept on iollily neere at laſt, 

Then ſquat I layd, eue n like a timorous Hare. 
So deare ſtrange viſions vnto Pilgrims are K 
8 eare- 
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the Satyre, 


doubt, yet doubtful what to ſay: 
ed by vncertay ne doubt) 
Doubtful through danger that I thought was nye: 
or danger is conceyu d by fearefull thoughe, ) 
are full through both, and wary through my care, 
I dare not ſtirtre; becauſe I did got dare. : 


Fearefull thc 
(For feare is folly 


2 —— — — - 


But at the laſt (for long Ilent mine eare,) | 

I heard the younger lay with heauy beart, 

Siſter, more croſſes | am borne to beare, . | 

Thentongue can ſpeake, or ſpeaches can impart; 

Vet none hath heapt ſuch ſorrowesinmy breit, 

As thoſe which now and ſighed out che reſt. 
B 4 Nay, 
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The whipping of | 


'Nay, ſaid her ſiſter, do not ſmother'e ſo, 
Impartit ſoone, if it import releefe: 
Iprithee ( ſweete ) communicate thy woe, 
And let me ſhare in ſympathie of griefe: 
Seeme not to be what it beſeemes not thee, 
So miſerable of thy miſerie. 


Then ſhe replide, Lou know (1 little doubt) 
How I haue brought vp three, l know not what, 
T hat viperlike would eate my bowels out; 
| Whom you baptized firſt, but after that, 
They chang'dtheir names to fit their qualitic, 
And ſo were taken changelings for to be. 


Each 


eee 


CE EOS 


Each to his name his diſpoſition fram d, 

= rough, ſcuere: Ep, — Lacke ieſter like: 
with newfangled neuteriſme enflam | 

Al naught, The ſhe her Ggh-ſwoln breſt did frike 

And ſaid, Their vize my voice failesto lament, 

Spending my ſpeach before my griete is ſpent. 


Butthenher ſiſter, with diuineſt grace, 

Opened her lips like glorious Cherubins, 

Her eyes with teares threatning to drowp her face, 
Maieſlickly at laſt ſhe thus begins: 

Oft cauſe of griefe proues comfort to the grieued, 
And hope of comfort cauſe to be . 


CASAS 


And therefore, fiſter, be £you | 


* 0 


Dutiecnioyn's me to 
For they are bleſt, — 


The coutſe of finne, and y 


our troubled mind, 
2 ſuch vexation fret, 
forray begets, = — 5 
What 
But take mne e, and with looke 


Andfayletoſtnks, 

Prouide you there ro ſome ſufficient man, 

That can yerforme, ad will doe what he 
Y : 


4 


can, 


Then let him take the othertwonpart, 
And ſhewe how lewdly they their time miſpent, 
Who being of a milder moulded bager; 
May hoppdyin Cheidiaa rerene | 
Conceyue you this? I (ſayd her Sitter) well, 
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At this 1 ſmilde, for feare enfraychiſ*d me. 
When by their talle this glorious paire I knew, 
T he ſacred Church and Common wealth to be, 


 Myfingersicche at Satyro, to ſay true: 


For I ſuppoſ d ſome paynes beſtowd on them 
Would — God — leruſalem. 


Wih elus reſole d, L went me ſoft and fare, 


And with obe iſance on my bended knee, 
Gan thus ſalute them, Vou cœleſtiall paire, 
Though I be come, as it becomes not me, 
Vet pardon diuiner Powers ordain d, 


» That I ſhouſd heare to helpe what ye complain d. 


ee 


Iwil not tell you Se ndermenc 

And 2 ſpeach u it was a t 
For they by mirc ſap d me Cent: 

But to be rt, I wasthe man at 

They both aſsign'd,and bade me freight prouide, 
To take vp Setyre, and take downe his pride. 


My charge once given, lo, on my humbled knee 
I tooke my leaue, and from the holy land, 

Turn d backe vnto a ſinfull Niniuie, 

And here, my Maſters, now before you ſtand: 
God ſaue ye all, I ama Pilgrimepoore, 
Expect not then, nay I am blunt, no more. 
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In S«tyr un, 


N He Satyriſt now, like a maſty d ge | 
Chayn d in his kenellforto 4 curſt, 
Lay grinning long, at laſt he broke his clog; 
But with his collar almoſt choked firſt, 


And with ful mouth, or rather foul· mouth d ſpeach 


He roar'd at all, or elſe he worried each 


What though the world was ſurfeted with ſinne, 
And with the ſurfet — * yſicke, 
And with the ficke neſſe had miſcarried bene? 


Muſt it of force his filthy phiſicke licke, 

W ho little knowing what it ought to haue, 

For purging pilles, a pild purgation gaue? 1 
n 


ee 
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And ſeeming wondrous carefully inclyn'd, 
Did Lposlike pretend Arch villanie, 
Moxing the poyſon of malitious minde, 
Stead of a preſent ſoueraigne remedie: 

For we may thinke there's poyſon foyſted in, 
Becauſe the world wells bigger fin with ſin. 


Bchold, thou miſconceyving Seyrif, | | [i 
The quaffing ale-xni © dew pace? — 
The Cobler alwaies ſhewes a durtie fiſt: 

W ho lives a Smith, muſt needs beſmere his face. 
Then know, thou filthy ſweepe-chinmey of ſin, 


O 


PAR 


The ſoyle thereof defiles thy ſoule within, 
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O wonder — Is ie not villany, 

That one ſhould live by reckning vp of vice, 
And be afinne-monger profeſſedly, 
Inuoluming offences for a pric 

Vet by the lame doth purchaſe but the ſhame, 
And — others, merits ot hers blame. 


O, is it not a workeof wickedneſſe, 

To pic ke vp ſinne, and packe vp villanies, 
To fleſh ones penne withfatte of filthineſſe, 
And heape together mens iniquities? 
Fearing behike, (but fearing it to ſhew) 

That ſome deare yeere of 5 


e 


n would ſoone enſue, 


aſs 


che Satyre. 
Nay you preſeru d them wondrous Sin ; 


As though they had been Phepsor Quinches all; 
And in the cloſet of your memory 

Kepe them, as though agaiaſt ſome Feſtiuall;, 
Then brought them out to vs your Countriemeng 
That we might all make merric with them then. 


Thus you ſuppoſ d the peoples hearts to winni 
By Machiuillian damned policie- 

For ſeeing men inclined to ſuch ſinne, 

Vou feaſted them with all varietie, 

And leſt you ſhould this vilde pretence reueale/ 
Did hypocrite it with a ſhew of zeale: 
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Tbe whipping of 
As a blind be er guided geber, 
— the — ſome frequented 0 place, 


And cryes, Alas, I doe no ſight inioy: 
For Ieius ſake take pity on my caſe; 


Beſtowe one penny; God your ſight ayneayne) 


T a Lord in heauen will you reward agayne. 


And ſtill his boy (like a Parenthefis) 

Comes in, For Gods ſake help the poore & blind; 
And leads him forward with x I wiſle; 
Spying about ſome Gentleman to find. 
Then they poore ſoules make toward him apace, 
And both together pleade their wofull caſe, 


e 


f he doch anddochtoipileforty to 
whe — with a ruthfull crie/, 
Good courte ous Gentleman, for Gods ſake yer}. 
Her | os r 

o your errour by deuotion 
Weaticshe ſenſes of the Readers head; 


That wich the force of your perſmaſion, 
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The whipping of 


As leſſer flame, the greater ſmoke we ſee: 

A: ſmalleſt treble is the low deſt found: 

As baddeſt weedet the ſooneſt growne will be: 
As emptie veſſell giuet the ſound: 

As poorer purſe, the er ſtomacke ſtill: 
So weaker reaſon hath the ſtronger will. 


My ſpleene would burſt, ere I could laugh my fill, 
At that ſame combate that you late were in, 
Whoſe Pigmey wit tooke vp a Gooſes quill, 
Stead of a bulruſh,to encounter ſinne: 

And with a pen, as wich a pikeftaffe came, 

To ſet vpon the Diuell and his Dame, 


e 


NANA T pa 


the Satyre. 


Faith, this will make the Chronicle to ſhine, 
That ia the yeere ſit skils not for the day) 


I 1 3 
A Satyre on the Diuell made a fray: | 
And with a penne becauſe you made the ſame, 
Satyr-Pen-Dragon we will call your name, 


O,ir's a ieſt co laugh an Emperour, 


Ile haue the maner of the combate all, 
Painted in colours by ſome Picturer, 

And haue it vp vpon my ſtudie wall. 

Beſhroy my heart elſe, Ile this colt beſtow, _ 
Wec'le put down George a horſeback quite I tro. 
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Take me 


22 


le wen, ' 
wile, 


Can you ſeeme wiſe to any 
That ſcem'tſofrmple vnto all 


And fitter 3 50 hold —— bethen pen, - 
Such incom oetize® | 
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our ſtaffe , and walke ſome halfe ſcore 
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The whipping of 


Your ſtacely. Muſe ſtarched with ſtiffe-necke pride 
Dꝛia q it amongſtvs moſt imperiouſly, 

Wich lauiſh laughter ſhe did each deride, - 
That came within the proſpect of 1 eye: 


all her deſpiſe 
E againe 


of fooliſh, and con in'd of wiſe. 


Could you have given her ſome 

Of dawning to maintaine — = 
She might haue — r n, 
While the by pride hath but procured hate, 
For who loues her,that's not in any part 
Engued with vertue, or endow'dwith Arte? 


” = 


| 
the Satyre. | 
Vour Readers tongue at euery leafe doth tyre: 


Then for a bayte of freſlier breath doth ſtay, 
Each lyne he thinks a 7 doch deſire, 


It were as playne as Dunſtable high way; 
When l dare ſpeałe it, at the beſt mans table, 
Tou deale as playne as any Dunſe is able. 


Playnly you (peak; Plaine · yes I would haue ſaid, 

But that I thought I ſhould laue ſpoke too playn, 

And by your playnneſſe, playnly hath bewrayd 
he pride you take your playnneſſe to ma/ntayn. 

There's no eſtate but vildly you impeach, 

And lowdeſt lyes report in lewdcit ipeachs 


Sure, 


PR RT 


No 


= —_ 
Tenn of 


gun pot-furie did poſſeſſe your braine, 
For many holds a Poet not write, 
Till the 


Aliightie blefls his | paine | 
Or ſtroag Suh Clarer BordeaweRedcrodle Knight 
Dubs hima Poet. To ſuch I lay yet, 
Water made wine ones; but wine never wis. 


Tuic-buſh, bur lawrell branch mult be P 
The pleaſing obiect of a Poet | 
The tippling (e) head hath gere weſerz 
Hecht cars 2 | 
Wir waxeth poore,when wine at pledge dach lie, 
For wine and wie dome are at enmitie. wh | 
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a vertc hath man feete, f 
—— ee 


So that the heads of Poets often 
Carried away. wich feere of — 


Had 


"he 
LH 
F 
* 
7 v1 
j 1: 
5 
| 1. 
; 11 
' I, 
: 5s 26 
144 
BLM 
: F 
14 
10H 11S; 
1 
1. 
135 
1 1 
1 70 
1 Tt 
144. 
444 
1 
1 
x "1 . 
45 


—— 


r . * —— — — oboe 2 — — n — = 
— rr — — rtn?ſ mw ̃ — 
= — . Ops 97 SEP A at ——— . . — . ISVESS TIS AC SIRI 
— ied het —— ——— ——ł. 0 Fol 
_ © M . — ————— —ñ— ——— pts Hes py 
** — ws —— ont Bones + 4 


— ene ARG OLA 


—— 2 
o — — 


88817881 8 181 81 


The whipping of | 


Had you bene ſober, asithad behooued, 

Shame would haue ſhriued your mildemeaned pe, 
E re it had ſuch a dewlith Beldame prooued, 
Setting at ſtrife your quyet countreymen. 

He that accord by wrong would altred ſee, 

He in a cord by right ſhould haltred be. 


Was not one hang d of late for libelling: 

Yes queſtionleſſe. And you deſerue the ſame: 

For you before whole volumes foorth did bring, 

And home you pleaſ d, did liberally defame. 

For ſhall we his by righe a Libell call, (at all: 
That toutcht but ſome? not yours, that aym d 


Enuy 


555 


wy Aris roo, 
c 
Ful i — hated full 
oy — all wen — 
ill you beſtowe e dyet on ming, 
Thea Enuy doth? O be not ſo — 


Poets like Iewels ſhould ſeeme to mens eares, 
Rare in themſelues, and ric h in others viewe, 
Not peeuiſhly diſpleaſing all that heares: 

For that man ſecmes no Ie well, but a lewe. 
Hard- hearted Scribe, ſeeke not with lawleſle pet, 
To cruciſie the ſonnes, but ſinnes of men. 
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ou haue got the bell. 
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full 
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e, Ithinke 
Haue pearles of praiſe, 
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the Satyre. 


And I could wiſh, eche honeſt minded wan 

Subſcribe vnto — commendation: 

— yn whenyoubegan, 
— euety one: 

— indeed, or om dec eiued are: 

Fer le be ſworne, you were much out of ſquare, 


There was no hoe, your tongue rannelikea ſpore, 
An — — 


Guſſit from your month, & all your wit burſt out, 
There was that gat here d, a 1 
Whole — & baskets ful of fine fir 


That grew like Pravcoles, and wenethelrwayes, 
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Iſearc he all gallus and Hocrates, 

Learned Fernelins and Axis to, 

To know if it was not ſome edi ſeaſe 
That troubled you, and aske Phiſicions moe: 
O leſu God] I cannot tell againe, 6 

What paines I tooke, and pleaſures in the paine. 


dS. - - 


Now maſter Doctour, came I firſt to one: 

Out ſteps his man, & prayes me for to ſtay; (gone, 
There were ſome States within, when they were 
I ſhould be ſetu d: but on I went 2 


And d in, to ſee who they might 
nd peeped in, I. Tier. 


Faith, there the States in 


e 
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the Satyre. 


Well, for his counſell him I queſtioned: 

And preſently he anſweres me agayne: 

Grofle hu mours doe intoxicate his head, 
Proceeding, as [take it, from ſome ſtrayne, . © 
Why then (quoth I) it may be iuſtly deemdʒ 
He ſtrayn d his wit, becauſe too groſſe it ſeem d. 


Tei to be ſure of this vncertayne thing, 
1 Ilought another, who madettus reply, 
| He hath tooke ſurfet ofa Gooſes wing, 
Ieſu (quoth I) you anſivere learnedly. 
Nay, this (quoth he) requires no learned (kill s 
For ſeetheprint here of the _— quill, 1 
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Iſearc he all q alli and 
Learned Fernelins and to, 

To know if it was not ſome diſeaſe 

That troubled you, and ase Phiſicions moe: 

O ſeſu God] I eannot tell againe, 

W bat paines I tooke, and pleaſures in the paine. 
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rates, 


Now maſter Doctour, came I firſt to one 

Out ſteps his man, & prayes me for to ſtayʒ (gone, 
There were ſore States within, when they were 
I ſhould be ſeru'd : but on I went _—_— 


And d in, to ſee who they might 
Volth Grove che' Seater ia en 


ee 


the Satyre. 
Well, for his counſell him I queſtioned: 
And preſently he anſweres me agayne : 


Grofle hu: nours doe intoxicate his head, 
roceeding, as I take it, from ſome ſtrayne, 


Why then (queth I) ic may be iuſtly deemd 
He ſtrayn'd his wit, becauſe too groſſe it ſcem d 


Tei to be ſure of this vncertayne thing, 
Iſought another, who made tſus reply, 
He hath tooke ſurfet ofa Gooſes wing. 
Ieſu (quoth I) you anſivere learnedly. 
Nay, To (quoth he) requires no learned (kill 8 
For ſeetheprint here of the — quill, 
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e 
The whipping of 
Yer not content, I weuld ſome other trie, 
And asking one, he told me t was the ſpleene, 
The next laid t was — — 2 vndoubtedly. 
r 


It may well be (quoth well | weene, 
His verſes — to oſcellſe fore begin, 


That he iz faine in ſheetes to wrap them in. 


Forth to — went! ſpeedily, 

Askt him, What, is he looſe or bound: (quoth he) 

Neo dir. (quoth I) he is at libertie. 

But — — he) his body bound may be. 

It may indeed (ſaid 1) but by S. Sten, 

Both minde and bodie yet are looſely giuen. N 
ow 
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the Satyre. 
Now weighing how they all did diſagree, 


I ſoug ht a famous iglan, 

And brought a picture with me for a fee. 

He haftily replied, Thoufooliſh man, 
le is the fluxe of a jos coung; 4 


Giue him aſpoonefull of ſome new Cowes doung; 


But harke, I heare the Cynicke Satyre erie, 

A man, a manza kingdome for a man, 

Why, was there not a man to ſerue his eye? 
No, all were turn d to beaſts that headlong ran. 
Who cried a man, (r) a man then was he none; 
No, but a beaſt by his confeſ, ion. 

l ( Nec vox bomvinis ſonar; O fera certe. 
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The whippin 0 of 


Fayth, Satyre, thou art ouermuch ſevere i 
For ay, — had brutiſh bene indeede; 


I ſhall make proofe, & proofe ſhal make it cleare, 
That brutiſhneſſe to vs imall ſhame can bree de. | 


-_ r — 2 — . w_- 


An Engliſhman may better brutiſh be, 
Theo any nation in the world ſaue he. 


For doth it vs become a ſhame to ſtand, 

Of our moſt noble Ancettours this day, 
The valiant Brute, firſt farther of our land: | 
Shall not we ſhewe of whom we come, I pray? I 
It we be bruciſh, you muſt it impure, / 
That we be ſo in memory of Brute. . 
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I dare here fpeakeir, and my peach mayntayne, 
That Sir lohn Falſtaffe was not any way 

More groſſe in bod, then you are in brayne. 

But whether ſhould I (helpe me nowe, I pray) 
For your groſſe brayne, you like I. Fal baſe graur, 
Or tor ſmall wit, tuppote you Iohn of Gaunt © 


But be not proud, and lle in courteſie : 

Prooue yours a quicke wit, if you thinke it meet: 

For you are at your wits end preſently : 

Doubles your head will fatre out-run y out feet. 

But wit will ſoone a tine · torne R elique grow: 

Your Muſes wardcobe ltronger itutf: c an how. 
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The whipping of 


A raſh conceit exceeding ſtrong you had, 
Tongueall of Say, ſubiect to _— ſorez 
A linſey- wolſey conſcience very bad; 
Mockadomomwth,cucnſuch as Amas were; 
Freezeado loue, belike the ayre was cold, 
Perptiuana bats, that long will hold. 


Iprithee Seryre , do not chafe at ehla, 

e Ithinke I ſhall prouoke you more; 
As once Iſcrv'd a friend of mine ] wiſſe, 
Healing his byle by launclung of the ſore: 
Ile tell the manner, brietely for your ſake, 
Though for the matter it no matter make. 


A 


l 


A Gentleman he was of right good blood, 

To whom I (aid, Faith Sir, you are too blame, 
Beſide your wife, to keepe one in a hood, 

For your one pleaſure, vhom I wel could name, 
Wouuds,blood,(qd. he) proue who, or thou ſhale 
Cantent your ſelte it is your Hawke (ꝗd. I.) (die. 


Ae that he pauſ d, and knew not what to thinke | 
For he was zuiltie of the deed indeed, 
Hk. felt him gal d and gull'd too, yet did winke, 
— my ſpeech did of the ieſt proceed. 

1 


* —m— es. es. ts * * 


So if you be offended, it is beſt, 
To be perſwaded that I ſpałe in ieſt. 
D 4 But 
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Thewhipping of 


But all this while, we trewant but the time 

For yeu (perhaps) can Viher out your deed, 
And I of ſpleene haue charged you of crime, 
That cbidde but ſuch as foule — breed, 
That they might ſee, and ſeeing might amend 
The faults they ſaw: This ſcem'd the Satyrs end. 


Well, liſt a while, if that you liſt to heare, 
How he and I will wraſtle for thus tall: 

I fcare nought els, but that you thinke I feare, 
Becauſe he tooke the vantage firſt of all: 

But come Sir Satyre, wert thou Satwrve now, 

By l»piterthoutumbleſt dow ne full low, 


Firſt 


N 


* 


the Satyre. 


Firſt by his choler I will take my hold, 

For it was his —— peeuiſſmeſſe, 

That was the whetſtone for to ſharpe him 

And not the hace of humane wickednefle; 

For then he would haue bridled ſo his pen, \ 
| As he might beſt haue ridde the vice of men, 


* 


The world growes old, & age growes froward fil, 
Wich gentleſt ſpe ech it therefore thould be won, 
It's (ore wich ſinne, and ſinne ſwell ſorer will: 
Vet ſtead of balme, he powres out blame thereonz 
Wich filthie rancour ſtill he vomits out 
The poyſoned malice of his ipitetull thought, 

| O, : 


rr 
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The whip ping of 
O, is not this a vild przpoſterous courſe, 


To weane from vice, and inne to v 

Our ſinnes are ill, buc his offence is worſe, 
That h ſinne on heapes of wickedneſſe: 
As though that bitter euill ſlaunderous ſpeach, 
Were fitteſt method vertuous deeds to teach. 


T 


ht you the digell would have been afeard, 
That all, and yer he none doth feare, 
When he yourthunder<lap of threatning beard, 
As children are, that of a bug-veare heare? 

Nay, if you thought, he would be ſcared ſo, 

You ſhould haue ſung, Come take him * bo. 


Ho 


the Satyre. 


Ho Oedipss, here's worke for you to doe, 
Come riddle me, riddle me, what is this? 
That when it goes, it lies, goto, goto, 

I hold a cro:vne, you kno:y not what it is. 
Harke in thine care, and Ile the riddle ſhewe, 


Itis the ares tongue, not ſpeaking true. 


I durſt haue ſworne, hut that I loue not ſweare, 
That ſome familiar made tlie Satyres booke, 

For I eſpied the Diuels metliod there, | 
$langderous,accuſing, whence his name he tooke: 
Yet lure if it ſhould a familiar be, 


He woulè haue ſpaken more familiarly. 
ludge, 


CN Be DE DRE 
The whipping of 


1 Iudge, hath he not abuſed much his pen, 
Whole pen hath ſpared no man to abuſc? 
Men can abuſe thamſcluer, what need theythen 
Care for abuſing to a needleſſe vie? 
Nay, if you will needs to abuſes fall, 
Let all abuſe him that abuſeth all, 


—— 
2 


| Thus have Icloſde with him, and kept my hold; 
| No will I trip him in his owne foule play; 
He ſcourgeth villanies in yong and o 

As boyes ſcourge tops for ſpore on Lenten day 
So ſcourges he the great toune · cop of fin, 


And puts his wirs felicitie therem. 


De 


ee 


bee 


Do not youkrorr, ion ſince I knew ĩt well, E 4 
How he nas n ade, for his braue deeds of harmes, | 
Vice-terent tothe blatke Prince of bell, 

And | gaesthe top ſcour _—_— Mo 
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A friend of wine, whom Imuſt — 
Is growne a monſtreus deſperate ſu 
Proud, gruen to whores,a drunken be — 

J hate this vice, but love the man full — 
And thipke it fit to thike of fitteſt courſe, - 
How I may teach os touch him with temerſe. = 
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;  Thewhipping of 


At laſt I pend me all his vices downe, | 
Leſt 1 ſhould not make reckoning of the leaſt : 
And goe and crye them all about the rewne, - 

ing him out for ſome ſtrange manlike beaſt: 
If chance I tee him, as ſuch chance may beg 
Heure bow 1 will ialuce him preſently. 


- —— are a vild whoremongring knaue, 


herous Rogue, a brabbling Quareller, 

A drunken To- pot, and a ſwearing Slaue, 

A bing — Lucifer, 

The very ſucke-dugge ot iniquity, 

I all become that ill becommeth thee. y 
ou 
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the Satyre. 


You ſce wy courſe; now ſay, for Gods ſake ſay, 
Whether youthinke this wil reclayme my friend, 
Or may not ht incenſe him, atthar may, 

To badder courſe, and 1 well courſt in th'end, 
More like a fiend, e a friend hath done. 


Thus with the world, her friend Sir Setveplayes, 
Seately and ſloutly dominering it; 

Onely this diſtance ly es betum our wayesz 

Ir ayl'd of one but euen a little fit : | 
He ſpits the venome of his bitter gall, 
Not all at ſome, but rather ſome at all. 


Malice 
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The whipping of 


Malice did ewiſt what diſcontent had fponee, 
or walice alwayes doubles diſcontent) 
nger drew out what malice double twonne, 
For anger ſtill vnfoldeth bad intent:) 
* the maliee did proceed, 
And from the malice dd the anger breed, 


This trippe brings vantage: now haue forthe fall; 
A ring, a nng, ſee who ſhall beare the hell: 
What oddes, my Maſters , who bers ought at all? 
The Sathrs play is parlous you can tell. 
Well, let's go to now, we haue breath d awhile, 
Ile give the fall; or elſe Ile take the ſoile. EY 


12288 


the Satyre. 


Our noble Princeſſe (Lord preſerue her Grace) 


Made godly lawes to guide this Common-weale, 


And hath appointed Officers in place, 


By thoſe her Lawes with each offence to deale: 


Well looke tlie rowles, no office oueti 


e, 


And ſce it you can finde the Satyrſtippe. 


If not, dare you vſurpe an office then, 

Without the licence of her Maicſtie, 

Topunith all her Subiects wich the pen, 

Againſt the Law of all Ciuilitie: 

I haue him vp, tu pettie treaſon all, 

And therefore feare to breake his neck 
E 


e thisfall, 
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The whipping of 
I, but he ſecs the lawes are broken ill, 


And cannot bridle mens licentious lives, 
Well, it they cannot, yet his u orſhip will, 

And in hols, Satyrit:ip aboue it firwes, 

Thinking (O _—_ S hisvild; iniurious peach 

Wil 2 lawes, lau es Iuſtice cuet- ach. 


| 


O, here” 52 and le ſelfe-· conceited Sir, 


Cümb'd tothe very pinacle of pride, 
That thinks his limmes ten tin es ſuff cienter, 
Then all the lawes within the Realme be fide: 
As though the vspcur oi his v ir dtull words, 
Would blow vp vices en tl. ci ov ne accords, 
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8 1 nags 


Tye not a ſtaw-congu'd vali ane Caualier, 
That of himſelfe dares menace ſuch a land, 
Preſsing out all the roguiſh words there were, 
For Iewiſli ſeruice that he had in hand? (backs 
VWhen all was done, on him they turn d their 


And ſecue now vndet Geaerall eAiax, 


E | 


I muſe what foſtred his preſumptuons thoughee; 
Sich ray ling ihewes the beggery of wit: 
For if that foule- mouth d ſpeeches meritought, 
Ile haue an Oyſter wife with Palme to ſit: 

Fie, praiſe not men, lixe hounds, for cry of mouth, 
Sich words are wind, that's ſeldome iu good Seweh, 
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The whipping of 


What? ſhal] the Satyre then, that climb'd ſo hie, 
As he might ouer-looke both lawes and life, 
Come do ne ſo low from his Vſurperie, 

As be inferiour to an Oyſter wife? 

O, here's a fall, Itold you he ſhould downe; 
For ioy I pray make boufires inthe Towne, 


In Ep jorammatiflam & Hume am. 


Come hitlier now, friend Epigrãmatiſt, (ſpeach, 
And doe not wring my u ords to wrong my 
Harken thou likewiſe, captious Humonriſt, 
And heare that mildly, what Ifriendly teach: 
For thoſe that ſpeake in loue and charitie, 
Should both beleeued and beloued be. 1 
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the Satyre. 


Ye (God forgiue ye) mocke, deride, mi-call, 

Reuile, ſcoffe, flout, detame and ſlaunder to, 

Vet here is not the ſumme (but ſome} of all, 
Ranſacke your conſcience, you ſhall find it ſo: 

For to our eye it ſtill refles our ill; 

Man may be briþ'd, his conſcience neuer will. 


Bluſh then, thou graceleſſe Fpigrammathh, 
That troubled art in troubling other men, 
To małe thy glorie in their ſhame conſiſt, 
Diſquieting with thy grace tempting pen. 
W hom great Iebonab crownes with lawrell peace, 
As heires apparant vnto happineſſe. 
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0. who ſhould then ſo wiketmploy his wit, 

To plod and plot againſt his — ſoyle, 


And cloak d with zeale, to = y the Ieſuite, 
Seeking a Trophee of his Countries ſpoile: 


| Which ſpice of ſpites, ſtull ike mount e 


In gowned peace det her happy hands. 


No land for peace, no peace for happineſſe 
Excelleth ſo, but ours it equall will, 


No hap for ioy, nor joy for pleaſantne ſle 
Will equall cues, it ſo excelleth ſtill. (flow, 


Such peace, ſuch happe, ſuch ioy, ſuch pleaſures 


As paſſeth 1 and poſeth wir to ſhow. D 
ur 


8 an azks 


_ the Saryre. 
| | © (tes; 
Our gracious Prince with 3 our lawes pto- 
Our lawes protected, m 


Good gouernment our — lowes dect, | 


Our peace directed maketh 5 — 
Our ſwe et content, thou 1 ; 
Hat'ſt Prince, peace, lawes,and all good — 
8 (nents 
> a 5 
Shameleſſe of ſhame, how dareſt thou 
To plucke the plume ot Englands happi 
And brogch the malice of th tyros 


In ciuill iarres bred b y 
Woe worthy thou, chat — to dippeſleſſa 
reall 


contempt, - 


The bleſſed ow 
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not reuiled with vpbraiding ſpeach, 
> Fe bb mens credit to impeach, 


ing of 


"I «ill nog ſoothe our land in finfulneſſe, 


No, God forbid,nay, God forbid the ſame: 
Nuted with all wickedneffe, 
vice deſerues to be combe-cue wich blame, 


You kept ſuch revell with your careleſſepen, 
As made methinke you of the Innes ot Court: 
For they vic Reue ls more then any men. 


Sa what you doe in any euill ſort, 


You may defend it, and buyld here vpon, 
That you were taught by reuelation. 
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* Goe 


EE TED TIES 


Goe to, goeto, y ar odde companions, 
Miſtake not adde; ye deale vnfriendly then: 
Tnis odde makes euen your commendations: 
For ſtil] odde fellowes are the wiſeſt men. 

My reaſon mounts aboue a likely hood, 
Becauſe the 7. wiſe men of Greece were odde. 


* 


Von ſay, our Land is giuen to gluttony, N 
Epicurizing with ſuch ſumptuous fare, f 
As breeds a ſurfet of Intemperancy: | 
But in this caſe you much deceyued are. 
For each rich glutton t hat too much doth eate, 
There's ten poore beggers ſtarue for war of meat. 
a 
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The whipping of 


Sogify you ſpeake it vniverſally 


his our Land, your ſpeach voerew:! 
For — Vatzadnd, — J 


And you thallthere no ſumptuous Cõmons view, 


Whatrſaid I, Nonc? Yes, yes, ehe truth to touch, 


beer rad. 


J will not tell yougthough their meales be call 
How they haue certaine beuers that they bunt, 
Which ſtead of veniſon doth ſerue them all, 
Cauſe I imagine that you know their woont. 
But they in wiſdome e what beſt beſits; 


e 


But forthe vnlgar, let chem 


Becauſe moſt ofthem, we moſt 2 Gi 
And neuer to haue grace, but 89 85 „ 

And therefore then beſt occupied ber BY © iS 

For thoughthe moſt of them be os 

Come — — | 
- Much paines youtakein . [HI 
Lawiſhiog oor fu ſuch vilde laſciuious — "Ns ME ">| i 
As would i wate one vuto Venerie; © - 4 
Diſcloſi K —— — 1 
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The whipping of 


If chaunce a woman ſmyles in company, 
She muſt be light (forſooth) and looſely liue; 
If frowne, ſhe bypocryes her luxury, 

And liſts to take that others luſts to giue : 

If neyther, then ſhe ſcemes an Innocent, 
And may the ſooner any way be bent. 


But women take him for a ſimple Gull, 

T hat calls a gallant Love-alluring Dame, 

A common queane, when ſhe'sa proper Trull, 

And ſayes, ſhe's paynted, when ſhe bluſhe for 
WO (ha me. 

Nay, men for painting we may more condemne: 

For they are painted euery day by them. 


c 
| 
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But I'm aſhamed, that ye are not aſham d, 
To craxe the credit of your owne good name, 
And by defaming others be defam'd, 

Sith loſſe of life is leſſe then loſſe of fame. 
How can ye then ſtray ne curt ſie to confeſſe 
Your ſhamefull fault of ſhameleſſe faultineſſe? 


O, could ye looke with an _ all eye, 
Vpon the fault of your offenſiue ſpeach, 

And by the Iury ot your conſcience trye 

The imury that ye haue done to each, 

The world might then by your confeſsion know, 
What ſhame will now by your confuſion ſhow. 


Ye 


e 


erer \ 


| 
| 
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The whipping of 
Ye may be taken, and Ife are ye will, 


For Se minaries of ſeditlous ſtrife, ; 
Whothcough deuotion ſeeke diuiſion fill, 


* 


And the ſubuerſion of our quiet life. 


Fie, doe not thinke the Pope can pardon this., 
Man cannot licenſe men to doe au. iſſe, 


Doe not denie, that ye ſuch perſons bee: 

Men know bac k- biters, as they horſes know; 

Both by their mouthes,your mar ke is yet to ſee 

Imprinted fo, as few but can it ſhow. 

But learne ye this, a ſlaunderer at one time, 

Inincies three perſons by his hat efuli crime: 
| ; Hunſclfe 


WE 
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imſelfe that — *. payring his good name, 


or he is after noted fora 
Him chat he ſpeakes it of, by his defame, 
For he ſhall cauſele ſſe ill opinion haue: 
Him that he ſpeakes it to, deceiued fo, 
For Retibes r foruwerby and ie 


A flatterer, w hoſe ſuppfle-congue d talke 


Soothes all in ſpeach, but neuer ſpeakes in ſooth. | 
Yerof the two a better way doth walke, 
And ſlewes no walice, as the ſlaunderer dorhy 


Who ſpits the poyſon of his ipightful hart, 
9 IN hs congue by Art, 


————— — 


W eg 
The whipping of 


Nature hath parkt within an Iuory pale, 
The toung ot man, for feare leſt it ſhould ſtray, 
And made a goodly Lodge full round and tall, 
Whereinthe Keeper, Reaſon, watch it may: 
Who when it is about to anne, ſhould ſee 

It range not out, and ſo miſcatried bee. 


If then the tongue for feare of flatterie, 
Seemes to require ſuch circumſpect regard, 
Doubtles for ſlaunderous make-bate mockery, 
Reaſon had need keepe daily watch and ward, 
Leſt it ſnould breake out, as it oft doth proue, 
From bounds of reaſon, or from bounds of 9 
The 


The ancient Greckes did not for nought adort 


Herpocrates goddeſſe of ſilence ſo, 

Whoſe finger on her lips lay euermore. 
The Romanes had their Angerone too: 
No idle Idole as they did ſuppoſe, (cloſe, 
But ſuch as ſhew's that they ſhould nought diſ⸗ 


For let's obſerue the tongue in parts of min, 
Of ſofteſt ſlippery ſubſtance doth conſiſt: 
And therefore by the nimble nature can | 
Gue him the ſlip, ere his diſcretion wiſt, | 
Le be examples, though ye be but bad: | | 
Yours ſlipt away with _ wit ye had. | 
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Bid god be wich ic, and ſo let ie goe, 

The loſſe will neuer hinder you ſo much, 
Becauſe the profit benefits no moe, 

The bareneſle and the barrenneſſe is ſuch. 
Baut hat cat d ye ſuch profit for to raiſe, 

So ye might ſuck the honie- ſweete of pray ſe? 


ut he doeh ill, ff ye conſider ie, 
T hat proſtitutes before each careleſſe eye, 


The naked beggery of a thred- bare wit, 
To get an almes of commendations by: 


For each ſhould carne the price of praiſe indeed 
And doing ſo, not one ous = : 


e 


2 18% 


the Satyre. 


But ye 423 Carre, argue well, 

Yee Marion for —. the praiſe, 

But 712 — in taxing publique ill, 

And reprehending mens blame vorthy waies, 
Well,lec that be, that ſcem'a but your intent: 
Tet I will it conuince by Argument. 


Were one endew/d with allco-leſtiall grace: 

Had he the tongu: of men and A too. 
Should he remoue the moũtaines fro their place 
Could he alone what no man elſe can doe: 

Yer wanteth loue, (as ye) when all u dene, 


Were hea Prophet, he could profit none. 
1 2 Wim 
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Want ye not love; that with malignant ſpight, 
Vacouer'dall the traile infirmuties 

Of your weake bret hren, to the wide worlds ſiglut᷑ 
Want ye not loue, that all men do deſpiſe, 

And would extort from others open ſhame, 

Your famous glorie and your glorious fame? 


Eicher ye could and would not vanquiſh vice, 

Or elſe, ye would and could not bappily, 

Or neither could or would in any wile, 

Or elſe both would and could, and dare not trie: 
Or could, and would, and dard, but did not ſo: 
Or could, and would, and dar d, and did it to. Ie 


PI ute 


the Satyre. 


Ir could, an d xould not, then ye ſpightfull were; 
It woul d, and could not, inſufficient men; 

If neith er could nor would, ye both appeare, 

It could, & would, and dar'd not, cowardsthen: 
It could, and would, and dar'd,why did not ye? 

It could, would, dar'd, and did, no vice haue we, 


This needes muſt be the true concluſion: 

Vet this will not a true coacluſion be; 

We ſhall reſolue it by diitinction, 

True then in fearc, in matter falic we ſee, 

For proofe of which we all haue vice to ſhew, - 

True that it's falle then, and * that it's true. 
3 t 
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It ſeemes = brother Satyre and yetwayne, 


Plotted three wayes to put the Diuell dou neʒ 
One ſhould outrayle hum by inueciue vame, 
Onc all ta flout him like a countrey clownez 
And one in action, on a ſtage out- face, 


And play vpon hum to his great dil grace. 


You Hemerift, if it be true I heare, 
© An action thus agunit the Dwell brought, 
ending your humours to each Theater, 
To ſerue the vrit that ye had gotten out. 
(e) That Mad- cap yet ſupenour praiſe doth win, 
Who out of hope even caſts his cap at ſin. 
(d) Agareff the booke ef Hue. Why 


(eo) Faſquils de. 


e 
the Satyre. 


Why did ye ſuch vnchriſtiaa courſes take, 

As loches the eares of the offended wiſe: 

Can ye make ſinne againſt it ſelſe to make, 

Or wrin g the Diuell out by huis one vice: 

It's paſt your power, to bring your will to paſſe, 
Your vaine atempung, but a tempting was. 


rience, the loołi aſſe of fooles, 
— a. h — luttle good aſſordt, 
And ye mighe learne this at the Gramar ſchooles, 
That ani wiſe, tbas ſpc ales ſew tha. er words, 
Much worth, more iv orthit is a quiet lite, 
Then ſtrife in nought, but how to ceale fiõ ſtrife. 
| F 4 Leaue 


e 
e 


| 
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As though ye would the Sonne of God prevent: 


Norpurifies, but putrifies within? _ 


The whipping of 


Leave that ambition, that ledde yee away, 
To cenſure men and their miſ- gouernement, 
Judging the world before the latter day, 


Leaue it I ſay, and lay it quite aſide. 
How can men tiſe, ſith Angels fell, by pride? 


Islike, the aire of three mens breaths at laſt, 
Should purifie the ſincke of all mens ſinne, 
When as their words, like lothſome vomite call, 


For, that your ſpeach do moſt mens minds infeR, 

Some ſweares, more ſayes, moſt thinks, and all. 

| (ſuſpect. 
What 


CS VERY 
the Satyre. 


What will ye ſay? your end though good maybe, 
Ye meancd well, whatſoeu'r ye haue done; 

God graunt ye did, and I will graunt it ye; 
Nouglit me contents leſſe then contention: 

But your good meaning little profites now 
Vuleſſe that ye in acuon do it ſhow. . 


A good intent faire vertues hand hath kiſt, 
And that's the moſt, which (mall auaileth vs, - 
For vertue ſtill in action doth conſiſt, 

Elſe it were nothing to be vertuous: 

Sith euer the moſt Heroike purpoles 


Are eaſly thought, but are not done with caſe, 
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Thewbipping of 


If rertuous Efſe then in action be, 


Shew your good deeds ; but they are not to ſhow: 
And, chough they were, they would not profit ye; 
For doing good, is not ſuficiene now, 

If chisprotound, or elſe profan d appeare, 

Fuſt heare my proof, then cenſure what ye heare. 


In doi „a man may badi 
—, = deeds ill 7 — . 


For doing good, it muſt be well done to; 

Good done, doth no good, not done as it ought: 
One may do good, and yet do euill ſlill; 

For good mult be well done, or clic ic s il. 


the Satyre, 


Sith then ye ſee how farre ye do digreſſe, 
Conſider nom what firſt doprau d your mind 
It anger ſee mes, iixe with vaine· gloriouſneſſe, 
It trees by fruit, and fruit by taſte we ſinde: 
The bicter nature ot your {peach is ſuch, 
And then the gloty taken uit as much. 


A fiery ſpirit of preſumption, - 
An ayty vapour of ſoone-melted wit, 5 
A watry humour of affe ction, 

An eartiue groſeneſſe of conceit with it, 

Con your natures: as ſinall palmiſtrie 


May by the lines of your right hand deicrie. 
Bar 
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The whipping of 


But humane anger is of triple kinde; 

As ancient Greeke Phile ſay all. 
The firſt, we ſtill in cholericke natures 
Soon mou d, ſoon pleaſ d, vhõ cholertk mewecal, 
Whole colour will their choler ſtrewghe bewray, 
But lghening lie it flaſhes ſoone aπ v. 


The _ 2 conceyt then this, 4 
But long remayneth ſteept in pecuith 
1 98 
Socloſſe conceald, as feu miſdoubteth ought: 
At laſt burſts out into ſome ſodaine ill, 

Or mitigates by phiſickes ſoueraigne skill. 


The 


ee 


The third moſt cruell, ſoone vſurpa the minde, 
And neuer dyes till it reuenge doth ſee, 

W hich in depraued ſanguines we may finde, 

W ho vndiſpleaſed ſtill moſt — : 

But vex them much, and Lion. like they l rage, 
Their bloud wil tiſe & ſcarſe wich blud wil wage, 


B ut Phlegmatike ſleweſt to wrath of 

Caule their cold humors quẽ ch their — of blud, 
Rather diſpleaſ d, then angry we may call, 

Of later kinde yours, then is vrderſtood; 

Thi iſting revenge in moſt miſcheeuous thought, 


Til wich your pen you had your purpoſe wrought, 
Now 
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The whipping of 


Now Teſu God, how ſwiftly did you ſcoure, 

With Hue and Crie for appre hending vices 
Your tongues ranne after tu entie miles an houre, 
No lriſh lackey dare it e nterpriſe: 

Many like poſtes do follow after ill, 

That ſhould like pillers Rand by vertue ſtal. 


But all this while we haue e our ſſ 
To bring to light the — Joe ml 
Andwhatye did, we did but one ly teach, | 
Now I'le adviſe you what vou ſhould haue done: 
See then my loue, and thinke of what you lecy 
Beholding x, for it bcholcing be. 1 

| ot 
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the Satyre. 


Not ſo prophane, wich vnpre —— minde, 
Polluted lippes, vnſanctiſed 

Teach humane kinde, in ſuch inhumanc kinde, 
As not belongeth to a Chriſtians parte 

But haue bewail'd tbe worlds ynbappineſſey © 

Firſt drown'd for ſin, no drown'd with Ginfulnes, 


What heathen-henrted Satcene could ſee 
His native Countriemen loue· G cke with ling 
Eſpouſe their ſoules to foule iniquitie, 

And not with griefe haue ouerwhelmed bint 
Who to their foes eculd more vnfriendly doe, 


Or to their friends haue been a greater foe? 
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2 DE THEN 


.0 He whipping of 
Or if ye would not for your countries ſake, 
(W hoſe loue ſhuld be the ſupreme of your breft) 
Yer it behou'd a Chriſtian care to take 
Of your owne ſelues ns ſinfull as the reſt, 
For if this Land be Sodomiz'd with finne, 
Es not your lots to be at Lots therein, 


Accept in loue what I with griefe vnfold, 

Hold that in minde what ye accept in loue: 

Try that in proofe what ye in minde doe hold: 
Vie that in life what ye in triall proue: (chuſe, 
That life through proof, & mind through loue may 
Wbat it accepts, to hold, and tries, to vſes Tha 
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Es 
the Satyre. 2 


That is, to change your mi employed courſe, 
And weane your wit from ſucking ſtill of ſhame; 
To feed on purer ſubſtance of Akoorſe, 

That it may manage deeds of endleſſe fame; 
And not diſgraced ſo ignobly lurke, 

Depriu d of good, deptau d by euill worke. 


Long not to be, what ye too long haue bin. 
Rare is the tree that fruit in Winter beares, 


O ſacrifice your ſorrow for your (in, | 
And bathe your cheeks with dea of timely teares. 
Procraſtination breeds but future ſorrow; © | 
Then to repentance 8 good morrow. 


As 
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As many dayes as in the yeere there bee, 

So many yecres each day to me will ſeeme; 
As many houres as in the day we ſee, 

So many dayes each houre I ſhall eſteeme; 
As many Minutes as each houre doth ſpend, 
So many boures each minute will extend, 


Vntill I find, what yet I cannoe ſee, 


Your words lefle cull and your deeds more ſound, 
Vacill I ſee, what yet I doubt will be, 

Your loue more deep, your malice lefle profound: 
Vntill I heare, what yet I cannos know, 
Your ill to good, | your good to better grow: 
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the Satyre. 


But Ieſu God, I haue forgotte me much, 

My hope is bootleſſe thus diſpent on yee, 

This gentle dealing will ye little touch, 
Proud - ſtomackt grac cleſl Rake-hels as ye be. 
Few minds their faults, and fewer mends the ſame, 
Till puniſhment ſupplie the place of blame. 


Come on your wayes, Ile ye no more ue, 
But — friends —.— — muſt, 
Correct ye ſharpely, not for hate, but loue; 
Stand not on yours then they muſt be vntruſt: 
Parate vos, diſpatch, content your minde, 
Ye heare before, wha: ye ſhall feele behinde. 

G2 Yer 
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The whipping of 


Yet ſoft awhile, and firſt the cauſes ſee; | 
Inprimis you haue plaid the tre wants, I can ſhewy 
Spending your time 0n-lewdeſt companie. 

Item, you ſaid Is ſprach, not one word true. 

Item, you brawl'd and quarrel'd from your place, 
And ſo forgot the Concord in that caſc, 
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Nay, ye are growne to all vngraciouſneſſe, 
Mocking and flouting ſtill at euery one: 
Tour happine ſſe is in vnhappineſſe, 

The world cries out of your abuſion: 
Sothat to ſpring to growth of any grace, 


The caſe is cleare, you are cleare out of caſe. . 
ot 
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the Satyre. 


Not one a venuall fcourge eſcaping crime, 

Each more deſerues then Ile inflict for all; 

And yet of one I thought not all this time: 
That is, becauſe your betters ye miicall, 

Nick naming all your fellowes , thece's no hoe, 
But tag and ragge, and cutte and long tayle to, 


I, if ye meet a Noble man or ſo, | 

In ſtead of reverence (as becommethvs) 

Ve will abaſe him and abuſe him to, | 

And ſo forget Cede 1.7 aioribus, 180 

Come on your wayes, the reck ning is come in 

To make a purſe, now l mult ſlay y our skin. 
r Yet 
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Yerif I ſaw one ſparke of grace in yee, 

The kindling hope would melt my anger cleare; 
Well maſters, ye may thanke God heartilie, 
This Gentleman is buſie reading here: 

For whoſe diſturbance I muſt keepe the peace, 
And ceaſe to ſtriue, or rather ſtriue to ceaſe. 


Dorne on your knees, though in humilitie, 
(For time depoſe ſuch as pride exalts, 
And aske the world forgiueneſſe inſtantlie; 


I did recount, do ye tecant your faults, 
Now ] haue done: ſay, do no verdicts grutch; 


Too 


N 


Whether inough, too little, or too much. 


ED EO EIS ENSEDS 


the Satyre. 


Too much, if bad;not good enough, if muchg 
If good enough, then here's too little here, 
To whom elde it's not bad toſuch, 

To whom it's much, not good enough I feare: 
If bad and little, then the leſſe your payne, 


If good and much, why then che more your gayne; 
FINIS, 
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